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Quetn,     Ay,    by  divorce:   I   have    then   your

tongues to that,

Yours, both my friends now that were ill friends once
But handfast here in common faith to me
And equal-hearted; and rny brother's voice,
Joined with these good lords present: but you said.
Was it not you said, sir, that by divorce,
Though leave were given of them that might withhold,
And the priest's word that bound unbound us, yet
Some soil might fall from, lips of evil will
On our son's birth-name ?

Maitland.                     Yea, from ill men's mouths

And all that hate you such rebuke might fall,
Which were foul shame to suffer and be dumb,
Though made by your divorce unanswerable.

Qiicen.  In sooth, I thought so; andhowbeit yourself,
My lord of Bothwell, by the judgment given
That loosed your mother's from your father's hand
Stood undespoiled in fair inheritance,
It may be where the cast is of a crown,
And such a crown as in contention shakes
Two several-storied kingdoms, even the chance
Should stand not questionables and friend nor foe
Have word to throw against it.

MaitZand.                               So I said.

Bothwell.    Yet must the queen be freed; and for

the fear

Lest England for his sake be moved, I know not
What hold it has upon us, who but now
Saw what good heart and loyal will they bear